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'The man you love .to hate' 

’ . . <T . ■» 

Camelot falls to the spite of Modred. Conway loses 
Shangri-la to the demands of a trite reporter. Freder- 
ick has Roy Meachum. 

Your venomous resident fish monger in his Jan. 13 
good wishes to the “mayor’s success,” fully justifies 
the American perception of the cheap journalist as the 
moral and social equivalent of a pimp. 

No facts, of course. Roy solely presents innuendo 
suggesting that Ronald Young has financed his busi- 
ness venture through corruption and will run it by 
thoroughly taking advantage of his position as mayor 
while shirking his public responsibilities. 

What vile tripe! What absolute trash! 

One is tempted to ask how Roy financed his illegal 
picket fence. Did that “red headed quaker lady” 
whom we read about, ad nauseam, launch her enter- 
prise by a government grant? Is it possible to 
honorably enter business? Instruct us, Roy, for we are 
ignorant. 

Still, one is grateful for Meachum. He has locally ' 
replaced the silent screen villain Eric Von Stroheim as 
“the man you love to hate.” The difference being that 
Von Stroheim, a gentleman, had, even as an Austrian 
immigrant, a far better command of the English 
language. 
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